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The Law of Newspapers.
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1. Subscribers who do not give express no-
tice to the contrary are congidered as’ wish-
ing to continua their aubseription.

2, 1f subaeribers order the discontinuance of
their periodicals, the pablisher may continue
to send them until all arrearages are paid.

3. If subacribers neglect or refuss to fake
tiiei¥ periodicals from the office to which they
are directed, they are held responaible, till they
have settled the bill and orderad them  discon-
tinuad.

4. If gubseribararemove to other'places with-
o4t informing the publisher, and the papers are
sent to the former direction, they are held res-
ponaible,

&, The Conrts have docided that refusing to
take periodicals from the office, or removing
and leaving them unealled for, is prima facis
evidence of intentional fraud.

@he. Poet’'s Column,

TO A DRUNKEEN HUSBAND

My husband *twas [for thes I left
My own. my happy home;

For thee I left my cotlage howers,
With thee in joy to roam;

Aud where are all the holy vaws,
The teuth, the love, the truat,

That won my haart—all seatiered now
And trampled in the dust,

1 loved thee with a lowa nntold.
And when I stood besida

Thy noble form, I joyed to think
I was thy chasen bride.

Thev told ma, ere I was thine own,
How aad my lot wonld bej

Ithought not of the futore then—
1 only thonght of thee

Ileft my home. mv happy home,
A sunnv-hearted thing,
Forpetting that my happiness
A shaddowing clond might bring.
The munny side of life s gone,
Ita shadows only mine,
And thorns are springing in my heart,
Where blossoms used to twine.

1 do not blame thee for thy lot,
I only pray for thee,
That thon may?st from the tempter’s power
| (0, joyful thonzht!) he free;
That thou may*st bend abiove my grave,
With penitence sincere,
And for the broken hearted one
Lot fall a sober tear.,

MARY.
Tha gracelnl and thes beantiful,
The gentie, kind. and =iry,
Together met, to mould ths form,
nd gift the mind of Mary;
There’s nature in each careless carl,
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THE TORY'S DEFEAT.

B2¥ “croquire.”

«Your excellency, Dave Watson and his
Tory gang have burned Mr. Leland's
dwelling, and carried himself and family
away as captives!”

Such were the startling words of a rough,
uncouth countryman, as he rushed
the sentinel stationed at the entrance, into
the private apartment of General Putnam,
who at that time was in command of a por-
tion of the American army.

The person who had made so uncere-
monious an entrance, had evidently come
in the greatest of haste asthe perspiration
wasstreaming polusely from him, and his
breathing was short and difficult. Draw-
ing a soiled and well-worn cotton handker-
chief from his pocket, he proceeded to wipe
off’ the enormous quantity of sweat that had
gathered on his face, and this done, he
seated himselfl in a chair standing near.—
At thi#se words, the person whom he ad-
dressed 1 to his feet, and in a voice
that atested the interest that he took in
what was being related, exclaimed;

“Dave Watson, again/ when did this
take place!”

“Last night, sir.’

“And you offered no resistance?”

«We did, but the villians were too nu-
merous for us; Willliams, Parker, and a
number of others aryived justas they w. re
securing their captives, but they had ten
men to our one, and resistance proved una-
vailing.”

“Conlusion to them! can we never ride
the country of this nest of tories? Where
is Lieutenant Milton: methinks he has a
right to protect the fair Clara, for if report
speaks the truth, he is the favored one.”
“Sentinel!”

“Your plensure, sir?”

“Go call Lictenant Milton. Tell him
my business is urgent.”

Bowing respectlully, the guard with-
drew upon his errand; and while he iz gone,
we will describe a little more minutely
the person he is in quest of.

Ralph Milton was a voung Lieutenant
inthe American army; he had entered as
a private soldier; but his well timed bravery
during battle had raised him in the estima-
tion of his superiors, and at the time of
which we write, he was enjoying the ful-
lest eonfidence of his commander. Gen-
eral Putnam was correct in his sapposition
of the young Liecut. being the lavored one,
for Clara Leland had promised to  bestow
her hand on the young solder as soon as
the great contest - should terminate, and
both were waiting patiently for the time to
come that would render them both happy
for life. But everything looked discoura-
ging, for since the defeat of the American
forces at Brandywine, a settled gloom per-
vaded the heartsof the American people.
And this could not be wondered at, for be-
sides reinforcements arriving to succor
their enemies, their own country people
were turning against them. This was
the state of affairs at the time of our
skewch,

Ere lonz the sentinel re-entered the
room followed by a young man of about
twenty-five vears of age. His features
were regular in their outline, and would
convey to the stranger's mind an idea of
the nobleness of pature which their owner
possessed. e was dressed intheuniform
of an American officer, and he bowed res-
pectfully to his superior: in command, and
removing his hat, stood awaiting the pleas-
ure of his General.

“Lieutenant Milton, I have a mission
for you to execute, and ‘il report is' to be
ited you will not find it an unpleasant
one. I have just learncd from our friend
here, that the notorious tory leader, Dave
Watson, has been executing some of his
cownrdly work upon the personand property
of a man whom, if I mistake not, you would
be anxious to shield fromm harm. Accor-
ding to the statement Watson with about
ffty of his gang proceeded to the dwelling
of Mr, Leland, fired the house and carried
the old gentleman with his wife and daugh-
ter awny to some of their secret hidings:
Now what I wish of yon is to rescue our

In every grace a moral;
Her month—"tis Cupid™s month-aweet girl,
And full of pearls and coral!

She's like the key-stone to an arch
That consumates all beauty;

Sh~'s like the misictoa rnaﬂ'ﬂ,
Which sheds a joy on duty!

All happy thonghts and feelings rife
Seem ever mors to guideher;

The vory ills and cares of life
Forget themselves beslde her!

Each pweot expressive glance appears,
OFf nature’s &st solection; BRE

It took the world six thonsand years
I'o_K_:i‘r-rl such parfection!

Al gifts divine that conld combine,
All charms of nymph or fairy,

Agreed to graceone beautrons face,
And witeh the world with Mary !

Sho apaeds as if with wings, so fiset
_No birds could e're surpass them,
Yel nane ean evar spy her faat,
Though *iis belteved she has them!
She lends a spell to every scene,
Hare makes winter vernal; *
A something half divine, botween
The earthly and eternall’ =

SLANDER,

The Aving ramors gathered as thay rolled; _
hoared 3;& told;

heard it mh-nhmmt;:tw 3

every ear it spread—on overy tongue it grew  WeT,

old friend even if you follow this fiend in
human shape to the end of the earth.—
Now I do not doabt your skill in this mat-
ter,but be cautions, for one false step might
ruin all. Choose any number of men you
may need, and proceed upon your work as
soon as you please.™

“The young Lieutenant's features paled
quickly s the startling words fell upon his
ear, and turning to the messenger, who was
locking on with a puzzled air, he exclaim-
el

“Did you notice the direction the party
1ook?”

“Yes sir, to the northward towards the
river.” 3
“They should have been followed.”™ *
“That was impossible, as they were
mounted on the best of steeds,’ while we
were on foot.™ - '
It did not take
s plans, ,
showed he was no novice in the matter he
had undertaken, he had ‘about thirty picked
men well armed and ‘mowunted -ready for

l.heElnmt. - ek 2
“How many did you say there were of
them?” questioned Ralph Milton of his

mf#@m to ar-

f"?tlfty,or there-abouts,™ was the an-

“0Oh! never mind the small difference in
number!” broke in an old trooper. “One
good whig is a match for six tories, make
the best of them™

And with a light laugh at the old sol-
dier’s jest the party moved towards the spot
designated by the messenger. And while
the little band of patriots are on their mis-
sion of kindness, we will spealk of a matter
which the reader has as yet had but an
oceasionzl allusion.

Richard Leland wus a gentleman rath-
er past the prime of life; but by years of
loiﬁe had secured a home for himself and
{(amily and was hoping to pass the remain-
der of his life in cowmparative ease, since
without being obliged to labor for his main-
teaance. In the beginning of the trouble
between the mother country and the eole-
nies, he had readily espoused the cause
of the patriots and although his advanced
age would deter him from doing as effi-
cient service for his country as others of
his co-laborers he was at heart friendly
with the Colonists—and many a timme had
a patriot fugitive fleeing from the King's
somors. sought refuge beneath the fiiendly
roofof the Leland’s, and thus succeeded
in eluding their pursuers, for never in one
instance were they trucked to their re-
treat.

Mr. Leland's houschold consisted of his
wife, und an only daughter. A lovely
creature was Clara Loland!—just eighteen
—it would be hard to finda more fitting
subject for the artists pencil. Jot black
curlls falling gracefully overa neck of
snowy whiteness, rosy checks, and an eye
that looked roguishly fromn beneath their
silken lashes, added toa finely propor-
tioned form, made her beauty of the mast
perfect order. She had been the pet of
anindulgent mother, and was perfectly
adored by a doting father, and although
always had her own way, her affection for
her parents was as strong as that of any
daughter in the land.

She hagd become acquainted with a
couple of youngz men, one named Ralph
Milton, and the other David Watson.—
Both were good looking, and belonged to
the first families in the neighborhiood: but
here all similarity between the two censed.
Ralph Milton was a picture of nobleness
itsell—generous hearted, frank and manly
in disposition—he was beloved by his
friends, and conld not but be respected by
an enemy, while David Watson was ex-
actly the opposite; of naturally a cowardly
disposition, he possessed not one of those
ennobling qualities thatbelongs to the true
hearted. He was a frequent vigitor wthe
dwelline of Mr. Leland, and although
his company conld easily havedwen dis-
pensed with by Clara, she did not wish to
make him an encmy by making a decided
show of her dislike, for as vet the vindic-
tiveness of his disposition had not vet had
the opportunity of showing itsell Bat
when the difficuities between his own peo-
ple und Great Britain arose, it gnve free
scope to his cowardly nature,

He collected together a number of lnw-
less characters, for the avowed purpose of
helping to guell the rebellion which was
showing its=ll in different paris of the colo-
nies, but this was only a pretext to cloak
his real objects, for soon the name of the
tory leader, “David Watson,” became
fearfully notorious, and he was known to
be one of the most cruel desparadoes that
ever disgraced a country, or made the least
pretentions to humanity. IHe had hoped
to keep his proceedings from the Leland
family, since he did not wish to be dis-
graced in the eyves of Clara; but fearful
that time might not add anything to be de-
sired to his chayacter, he determined to
bring matters to an end, by making an of-
fer of his hand to Miss Leland, and with
thispurpose in view, he directed his steps
townrds the sturdyold whig's hotne.

His call for admittance was 'answered
by Clara herself, and he was invited to
come in, an invitation that he was not loth
to accept.

Everything was arranged ashe would
have desired; Mr. Leland was engaged in
out-of doors work, and Mrs. Leland was
busily employed in another room. After
quite a number of bows, and other like de-
monstrations of “great pleasure in seeing
Miss Leland in the cnjovinent of good
health,” he took the proffered chair and
commenced—

“Miss Leland, [ came here for the pur-

e of honoring you with an offer of my
ﬁ:rt. hand and fortune without the least
reserve.”

When Watson commenced speaking
Clara was intending to give him a mild
but decided refusal; when he came to the
last clause, the comicality ofthe thing caus-
ed a smile to appear upon her [features,
which she could not conceal from the eyes
of the other.

“Miss Leianl is pleased to be merry
at my expense’™ exclaimed ke, endeavor-
ing to suppress the chagrin he felt.  “And
as my com does not seemto be agree-
able, I will take my leave, but not without
mzou that I shall make another

“Do so, by all means!™ returned Clara,
who thought he intended exactly the re-
verse from what he said, and only express-
ed his anger in some harmless

ith a_curse o disappointment
his lips, Watson mzed his !la[ and rm

from the house, vowing within himself to
::n thenuelithhahld received.—

And he fulfilled his vow to the latter, for

ber of his i )
of Mr. Leland after the family had re
put fire 10 11, and as fast s their victus

he had laid by pr%ﬂy‘ sufficient to live | s

came from out of e doomed dwelling, they
prevented them frem leaving the spot until
they should becore aware that their once
happy home Was past heing saved. Af-
ter their work was finished, the incendia-

ries their horses and guided them
northward, and eve long the last one of the
cavalcade was » from view by the

dcgm[u]r?mmo-;_q and h
Ve le . is party
moving rapidly in the direction to. which

the t had | seen to Not
awo?o?s:ﬁnﬁ assed the lips of the lit-
tle band of whigs, tnd their horses needed
ging, foi they seemed hardly to

; i - over the

vieGire 1 rorvihiine
depended upon their own strong limbs
“w'Should you think we were coming near
them? questioned our hero of the honest
countryman, who was riding by his side.

It would be hard saying,” returned the
other. “If they had any suspicion of be-
ing lollowed, they have probable traveled
at a pretty good speed; if not they cannot
be far from us.” e

“List!" spolce the young er in a low
deep voice; ““Heard younot the distant
tramp of horsement”

Each man bent-his ear,and remained
silent for some time; when the low rum-
bling sound of horses' hoofs reached the
ears of the listening patriot band.

“It's them!” exclaimed Milton in a low
hurried tone. ‘“Let eachman secrete him-
sell; it willnot do to mect them upon equal
grounds with the disparity 'of our number
—we must let them pass by, and then
overpower them by meansof a surprise du-
ring their night's camp.”

At length the party of horsemen came
up to where the detachment of Americans
had been a few minutes before. It was
evident that they either did not fear, or
considered themselves entirely free from
any pursuing; for they immedietely selec-
ted a good convenient spotand commenced
making preparationsifor enéamping through
the night.

“I say Dave, what in the duee do you
intend to do with the old gentleman and
the two petticoats we took!” exclaimed one
of the party to their leader, after the camp
fire had been lighted, and the whole group
had gathered around.

I ean attend to my own affairs without
any of your assistance!"” retorted the other
in an angry tone. But he had hardly fin-
ished his not very courteous reply, when
the group were startled by a vivid sheet
—a blue flame appearing [rom every side,
which was instantly followed by the report
of a score of well aimed rifles.

“Hurra {or the Continental Congress!'—
Give them fits™ burst from a dozen brave
hearts, and before the bewildered Tories
could recover from the first shock of the at-
tack, they found themselves roughly han-
dled by a determined body of men, which,
the death dealing rifles had rendered near-
ly their equals in number.

But such a contest could not last long,
for it was almost gn impossibility for the
attacked party, takenns they were entirely
off their guard, to make anything like a
successful stand agninst the furious charge
of their asailants, and soon more than hall
ol their numbers were fleeing through the
forest, seeking protection of the over-hang-
ing boughs’of the trees.

But the tory leader had secn and re-
cornized Ralph Milton and knowing
him to be his successful rival, determined
to have sweet revenge for the fancied in-
sult l:ipon his honar, nnd with his wéspon
raised hichabove his head, he made a pass
for the other’s heirt. But he
oned without his bost, for h¥- had not his
adversary many moments, ere the young
patriot leader's steel was burried to the
hilt in his already heart.

The contest was now decided; for the
few tories who had until now remained to
assist their leader seeing him fall, quickly
followed the example of their fellows and
soon put a safe distance between them and
their victorions epemies. The attack en-
ding thus favorably to the victors, search
was commenced for the Tory Captain’s
prisoners. It did nottake long 1o find
them, and ere Ralph Milton, Mr.
and Mrs. Leland and their dnughtcr, fol-
lowed by the uninjured party of Ameri-
cans, were moving away [rom the scene of
the recent conflict; leaving the remnant of
the defeated band to come back and care
for their friends.

. = s » ] » «

"Clara Leland was sitting by a window
in her father’s house, & new one having
been erected upon nearly the same site of
one before, when the door opened, and a
young man dressed in the costume of an-
American officer, entered. He advanced
rather timidly. towards her, and seati
himself by her side, and taking her
within his, said:

“Dear Clara, now that the war has en-
ded. when shall the happy day be that s
to unite us#" :

The maiden blushed deeply, but her
answer was not sufficiently distinct to reach
our ears—suffice it to. say, though, that
within & few montbs from the ume the
above conversation occurred, therc were
quite a number of guests assembled at the
house of Mr. Leland; and Clara Leland
was wedded 0 the man of ber choice. -

" h--c_‘ ‘-H,—'-— — - '“j'm_
brella, and a home. The farmer to keep
i o 0 e s et of

had reck- |]

THE

CAVALRY OFFICER,

THE WHITE SATIN DOMINO.

BY LIEUTESANT MURRAY.

The period of Napoleon’s career, when
at its zenith, is full of romanticadventures
as connected with the history of the offi-
cers’ lives that served under the great cap-
tain. He was quiek 1o observe merit and
prompt to reward it, and this it was that
made his followers so devoted 10 him, and
80 anxions fo distinguish themselves by
Prowess in Tallle, &

duct in the Emperor’s service.

Colonel Eugene Merville was anatteche
of Napoleon's stafl. He was a soldier in
the true sense of the word—devoted to his
proiession, and brave as a lion. Though
very handsome, and of fine bearing, he
was of humble birth—a mere child of the
camp,and had followed the druin and bu-
gle from boyhood. Every step in the line
of promotion had been won by the stroke
of his sabre; and his fast promotion from
major of cavalry was for a gallant deed
which transpired on the battle field benenth
the Emperor’s own eve. Murat, that
prince of cavalry officers, loved him asa
brother, and taught him all that his own
good taste and natural instinet had not led
him to acquire before.

It was the carnival season in Paris, and
young Merville found himsell at the mask-
ed ball in the French Opera Hovse. Bet-
ter adapted inhis taste to the field than the
boudoir, he flinsbut litle with the gay fie-
ures that cover the floor, and joinsbut 1. .
in the giddy waltz. Bat at last, while
standing thoughtlully, and regarding the
assemnbled throng with a vacant eye, his
attention was suddenly aroused by the ap-
pearance of a person ina white satin dom-
110, the universal elegance of whose figure,
manner and bearing, convinced all that her
face and mind must be equal to Lier person
ingrace and loveliness,

Though in so mixed an assembly, still
there was a dignity and reserve in the man-
ner of the white domino that rather repuls-
ed the idea of a familiar address, and it
was sometime before the young soldier
found cournge to speak to her. Some
alarm being given, there was a violent
rush of the throng towards the door, where,
unless assisted, the lady would have mate-
rially suffered. Eugene Mervill offers his
arm, and with his hroad shoulders and
stout frnme wards off’ the danger. It was
a delightful moment; the lady spoke the
purest French; was witty, fanciful and cap-
tivating.

“Ah, lady, pray raise that mask, and
reveal to me the charms of feature that
must accompany so sweet a voice and so
graceful a form as you possess,”

“You would perhaps be disappointed.”

“No, I am sure not.”

“Are you confident ¥’

“Yes. I feel that you are Leautiful.—
It cannot be otherwise.”

“Don’t be too sure of that,” said the dom-
ino. *“Have you never heard of the Irish
poct Moore's story of the veiled prophet
Khorassan—how, when he disclosed his
countenance, its hideous aspect killed his
beloved one?—How do you know that [
shall not turn out a veiled prophet of
Khorassan?"

“Ah, lady, your every word convinces
to the contrary,” replied the enraptured
soldier, whos= heart began to feel as it
had never felt before—he was already in
ove.

She eludes his efforts at discovery, Tat
permitted him to hand her to her carriage,
which drives off in the darkness, and
though he throws himsell upon his flectest
horse, he is unable to overtake her.

The young colonel becomes moody; he
has lost his beart; and knows not what to
do. He wanders hither and thither, shuns
his former places of amusement, avoids
his military companions; and in short is as
miserable asa lover ean well be, thus dis-
appointed, One night just alter he had
left his hotel, on foot, n figure muifled to
the very cars stopped him.

me?” asked the soldier.

“You would know the name of the white
domino?” was the reply.

«] would indeed!” replied the officer lins-
tily. “How can it be done?”

“Follow me.”

“Tao the end of the earth if it will bring
me to her.”

“But you must be blindfolded.”

“Very well.”

“Step into this vehicle.”

“I am at your co v
hisAnd away rattled the young soldier and

strange companion.

“This may bepnn trick,” reasoned Eau-
gene Merville, “but T have no fear of per-
sonal violence. I am ‘armed with this
ﬁxnhm,and can take care of my-

1 believe all you say?”
' “hdr.hmwfgb?m.m you

the marige of Caln E. Worel of o

may pu me, ;
‘?m that the feclings you atow

<, 8nd strict soldierly con-

“Well, monsicur, what would you with |!

are mutual. Nay, unlocse your arm
from my waist. 1have something moreto
say.”

“Talk on foreverlady? Your voice is
music 10 my heart and ears.”

“Would you marry me, knowing no
more of me than you now do?”

“Yes, il you were 10 go to the very altar
masked ™ he replied.

“Then I will test you."

“How lady ¢

“For ene year be faithful tothe love you
have professced, and I will be yours—as tru-
Iy as Heaven shall spare my life.”

“0 cruel, cruel suspense ™™ _

“You demur.”

“Nay, lady, I shall fulfil your injunc-
Htions as I ised.™ T - =1

“If atthe expiration of a year you do
not hear from me, then the contract shall
be null and void. Tuke this half ring,”
she continued, *“and when I supply the
broken portion I will be yours,”

He kissed the little emblem, swore again
and again to be faithful, and pressing her
hand o his lips, bade her adien.

He was conducted away again as mys-
teriously es he had been brought thither,
nor could he Ly any possible means -
er where he had been; his companion re-
jecting all bribes, apd refusing to answer
the simplest questions.

Months rolled on. Col. Merville istrue
to his vow, and happy inthe anticipation
of love. Suddenly he wasordered on an
embassay to Vienna, that gayest of all
European capitals, about the time Napole-
on is planning 1o marry the Arch Duchess
Maria Louisa. The young Colonel is
handsome, manly, and already distinguish-
+d in anns, and becomes at once a great
favorite at court, every effort being made
by the women to captivate him, but 1n vain;
ke is constant and true to his vow.

But his heart was not made of stone;
the very fact that he had enteniained such
tender feelings for the white domino, had
doulitless made hiln more susceptible than
before. At last he met the voung Baron-
ess Caroline Walderff, and in spite of his
vows she captivates him, and he severely
curses the engagement he had so blindly
made at Paris. She scems to wonder at
what she believes to be his devotion, and
vet the distance that he maintains. The
truth was, that Ins sense of honor was so
great, though he felt he really loved the
young Baroness, and even that she retorn-
ed hLis affection, still he had given his
word, and it was sacred !

The satin domino isno longer the ideal
of his heart, but assmnes the most repul-
sive form in his imagination, and becoumes,
in place of his good angel—his evil ge-
nius!

Well, the time rolls on; he is to return
ina few days; it is once more the carnival
senson, and in Venna o, that gay city.—
He joins in the festivities of the masked
Lall, and what wonder fills his brain, when
about the middle of the evening the white
domino steals before him, in the same white
satin dress he had seen her wear a year
before at the French Opera House in Pa-
ris. Wasit not [ancy!

“I come, Col. Burene Merville, to hold
vou to your promise,” laying a hand lightly
upon_his ann.

*s this reality or a dream ?” asked the
amazed soldier.

“Come follow me, and you shall see
that it is reality,” continued the mask
pleasantly.

s will™

“Have you been faithful to your prom-
ise?” asked the domino, as they retired'in-
10 a neighboring saloon.

“Most truly in act, but alas, I fear notin
heart.”

“Indeed.”

“Ii is oo true, lady, that I have seen
and loved anctlier, though my vow to you
has kept me from saying so 1o her.”

“And who is this that you thus love?”

“I will be frank with you and you will
keep my secret?”

«Most religiously,”

It 1= the Baropess Von Waldorfl," he
said, with a sigh.

*And you really love her?”

“Alas too dearly,” said the soldier sad-
: uNevertheless, T must hold you to your
promisc; here is the other half of the ring;
ean you produce its matel”

“Here it is," said Eugene Merrille.

“Then I oo keep my promise!” said the
domino, raising her mask, and showing to
his nstonished view the face of the Baron-
ess Von Waldorfi'?”

“Ah, it was the sympathy of tmue love
that attracted me after all,” exclaimed the
young soldier as he pressed her to his
heart.

S];e had sce::d lil‘nd'_ ln:wedr un}l“;uny for his
manly spirit, & aving fo
that ]ie?rﬁ_wml}y of her Ma}dﬁ m
managed this delicate intrigue, tes-
tfdhﬁu.nndn:yv g?aw bim her wealth, ti-
tie and every L "

They :e?e ﬁmﬁl with t pomp,
and accompanied the arch-duchess to Pa-
ris. Napoleon, to crown the happiness of
his favorite, made Col. Merville at once
General of a division. ;

E@™It is said the Treasary of the State
of Missouri at the close of the year, had
onhand the b surplus sum of about
$400,000. S

al other sections of the Country.

Washington, on the Missouri river.
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“NO. 5.

Good Advice to Boys.

Be brisk, energefic, and prompi'! The
warld is full o!'li';s,(mqu: t‘:l. who
drawl through life, and never decide on
any thing for themselves—but just draggle
one leg after the other, and let things take
their owvn way. Such people are dull
stuff of the carth. They hardly @
as much credit ‘as the woodén trees;’ for
trees do all the good fhey cam, in mearly
growing and bearing leuves seods.
Bat these dnggﬁﬁgh:?a do nof turn their
capacities o profit, as they might be
wrned; they are . like & rainy
day in harvest time. Now, the brisk, en-
ergetic boy is constantly awake, not merely
'l:kn:r&pndm . he has to do, he will

a e.in doing it purcle and
well—and would feoellnisheme& loﬂge’ fold,
what he ought to do without telling. The
drawling boy loses in five minutes the most
important advice; the prompt, wide-awake
boy never has to be taught twice—but sirains
hard to make himself up to the mark, as
far as possible cut of his own energies.
Third-rate boys are always depending up-
on others; but firsl-rafe boys depend upon
{hemselves, and alter a little teaching, just
enough 1o know what is to be done, :tncy
ask no further favors of any body, Besides
its a glorious thing for a boy 1o get this
noble way of self reliance, activity and en-
ergy. Such au one is worth a hundred of
the poor draggling creatures, who can hard-
ly wash their own hands without being 2old,
:}r:ch l:;'me ]]:m:'l it i?i‘:: be dope. Give me

e boy who does his own work -
and well, without asking, ( exce;!p;:gww
all, ot the begmnmﬂlnn) questiops; the
boy who has wits a hun—is never be.
hind-hand, and won't let the grass grow
under his heels,

Good Advice to Young Wonten.

Trust not to uncertain rickes, but prepare
yourselves for every emergency in life.—
Learn to work and not be dependent upon
servants; make your own bread; sweep
your own {loors and darn your own stock-
iegs.  Above all things, donot esteem too
lightly those honorable voung men who
sustain themselves and their aged parents
by the work of their own hands, while you
care for, and receive into your company,
those lazy popinjays who never lift & fine
ger to help themselves, so long as they can
keep body and soul together, and getsuffi-
cienit to live in fashion. If you are wise
you will lock at this subject as we do; and,
when youare old emug?; to becomne wives,
you will prefer the honest mechanie, with-
out a cent to commence life, (o the fieshion-
nble loafer, with a capital of ten thousand
dollars.

Whenever we hear it remarked, “Such
a lady has inarried a fortune,” we alwa
tremble for her prosperity.  Riches left o
children by wealthy parents often turn out
o curse instead of ablessing. Young wo-
men, remember this, and instead of =ound-
ing the purse of vourlovers, and exnmin-
ing the cut of their cont, look into their
habits and hearms. Mark if they bave
trades and can depend on themselves: seo
if they have minds which will lead them
to look above a butterfly existence. Talk
not of the beautiful white skin and soft
delicate hand-——the splendid form, and the
fine sppearance ol the young gentleman.
Let not those considerations throng your
thoughts,

Rovar Texpeaxgss.—The Em
of China has reproved the sheriffs for
strangling the wrong  subjects by misfake
and requesis them not o do soin fu-

ture. -

said a £ man toa m hule girl
“No Jobn,"” said she, “but you may have
me if yoa willL”

ES™A joint resolution has passed both
Houses of Congress, anthorizing the Pres-
ident to confer the Brevet title of Lieuten-
ant General upon Gen. Seott, for eminemt
military services.

A Lance Cincvrariox—The propri-
ctor of the New York San in biddiog for
the city advertising makes affidavit that the
daily circulation in the Cify of New York
is 42 579 copies.

* L4

B A pretty woman is ke a great
truth ora great happiness, and Las no more

or any similar abomination, than the sun
has to put on green spectacles. -
B~ The distress at the Five Points in

necessary to prevent actusl starvation in
that wretched localitf.

B3 Mr. Perkine, 2n American gentle-
man it is said, has proposed to supply the

£~ Small-pox is said to be fearfullyon) g

Errurn w.\r.-—'““'illjau have met™
et

right to bundle herself under & green veil

New Yorkis mid to be dreadiul. One
thousand loaves of bread are said o be

Britisi: government, with « sleém gum, ta- -
pable of thpewing a ball of = ton weightn

distance of five milen. :
BZ5~The tory lquor lswhes pass.
ed the New Jersey Houme of Representa-

Sttt



